28 ) The Tragedy of Othello 

the hiftory, of luft and foule thoughts : they met fo neere with their 
Jips, that their breathes embrac’d together, villanous thoughts, when 
theie mutualities (o marfhall the way j hand at hand comes Roderio 9 
themafterandthemaineexercife, the incorporate conclufion. b« 
fir, be you rul’d by me, I haue brought you from Venice } watch you 
to night, for command He lay’t vpon you , Cafsio kn'owes you 
not, I Ie not be farre from you, due you findc fome octal ion to aneer 
Cafsto, either by fpeaking too loud, or tainting his difcipline or 
from what other courf e y ou plcafe ; which the time ihall more fauo. 
rabl.ymmifter. 

Rod. Well. 

^ a £' Sir he is rafh,and very fuddaine in choler, and haply withhis 
Trunchen may flrike ac you ; prouoke him that he may., for euenout 
of that, will I caufe thefe of Cyprus to mutiny, whofe qualification 
Sluil come into no true tafte again c,but by the difplanting of Cafsio: 
So mall you haue a fhorter iourney to y our dcfircs, by the meanes 1 
ihall then haue to prefer them,& the impediment, moil profitably re- 
mou’d without which there were no expedation of our profperity. 

Rod, I will doe this, iff can bring it to any oppoituniry. 

Jag. I warrant thee, meet me by and by at the Cittadell ; I muft 
tetch his necefiariesa fhore. — Farewell. 

Rod. Adue. Exit. 

lag. That Cafsio loues her, I do well belecue it • 

That Iheloueshin, ris apt and of great credit* * 

The Moore howbt’,t that I indure him not * 

Isof a conftantjnoblejlouing nature ; 

And J darethioke,het’ieproueto Dtfdemona, 

A mod deere husband; now I doe loue her too 
Notoutofabfolucc luft,(thoperaduenture, * 

I Hand acco nptatit for as great a fin,) 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge, 

For that I doe fufped the lulifull Moore, 

Hathleap’J into my feat,rhc thought whereof 

Doth’ike a poifonous mincrall gnaw my inwards; 

And nothing can ,nor Ihall content my foule. 

Till 1 am cu^n’d with him, wife for wife ; 

Or failing fo, yet that 1 put the Moore, 

As' leaf?,' into a iealoufie lo ftrong, 

That 
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That iudgement can not cure j which thing to doe 3 
If this poore trafh of Venice , whom 1 trace, 

For his quicke hunting.fland the putting on, 
lie haue our eJMchad Cafsio on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I fcare Cafsio , with my night cap to) , 

Make the Moore thanke me,louc me, and reward me, 

For making him egregioufly an AfTe, « 

And pradifing vpon his peace and quiet, . 

Euento madnefle s — tis heere,but yet confus’d ; 

Knaueries plaine face is neuer feene, till vs’d. 

Exit 

Enter Othello’s Her add, reading a Proclamation. 


It i sOtheOo’s pleafure, our noble and valiant Generali, that vpon 
certaine tidings nowarriued, importing the meere perdition of the 
Tarkijh Fleetej that euery man put himfclfe into triumph; fome to 
dance, fome make bonefirs ; each man to what fport and Rcuels hits 
addidion leadcs him; for befides thefe benefkiall ncwcs,it is the ce- 
lebration of his Nuptialls : So much was his pleafure fliould be pro- 
claimed. All Offices are operand there is full liberty, from this pre- 
fent houre of fiue,till the bell hath told ekuen. Heaueu bldfe the I-fle- 
of Cyprus,and our noble Generali O thello-. 


Enter Othello, Caffio, and Defdemona. 


Oth. Good CMichael looke you to the gu ard to night*. 
Lets teach our felues that honourable Hoppe, 

Not to outfport diferetion. 

Caf. laga h&th diredion what to doe : 
Butnocwithftanding, with my perfonalleys 
Willi looke to it. 


J5 moil lieiKU * 

Michael goodnight, to morrow with your earlieff. 

Let me haue fpecch with you, come my deare louc* 

The purchafe made, the fruits are to enfue, 

That profics yet to cqme twixt me and you, 

® 00dn, § ht - Exit Othello W Defdemona: 

Entty 





